II

IDEAS

THERE are certain great ideas which, if we
have any intelligence and thoughtfulness at
all, we cannot help coming across the track
of, just as when we walk far into the deep
country, in the time of the blossoming of
flowers, we step for a moment into a waft of
fragrance, cast upon the air from orchard or
thicket or scented field of bloom.

These ideas are very various in quality;
some of them deliciously haunting and
transporting, some grave and solemn, some
painfully sad and strong. Some of them
seem to hint at unseen beauty and joy,
some have to do with problems of conduct
and duty, some with the relation in which
we wish to stand or are forced to stand with
other human beings ; some are questionings
born of grief and pain, what the meaning
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